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"Where is that stupid thing?" Lizzy grumbled as she reached up on her tiptoes to the top shelf of her closet, 
feeling around. She moved her hand around blindly as she felt around looking for her favorite hat when her 


hand caught the corner of something accidentally knocking it down from the shelf, "Damn it" 


She looked down to see the shoe box that she kept special mementos in had fallen from the shelf and its 


contents were spilled on the hardwood floor. 


"So its going to be that kind of day, | see," She muttered She turned and crouched down to collect the spilled 
contents. Notes from her friends from high school, a corsage from prom (she and her friend, Amber, has 
been each other's dates), concert tickets, and then one thing that hurt a little more than everything else; a 
Polaroid photograph from what seemed like a past lifetime. She sighed as she turned the photograph over to 
see that once familiar face with those deep brown eyes staring up at her beneath is midnight curly bangs. 


Seeing his face still hurt a little.even after all that time. 


She remembered one night after she had put her nephew to bed while she was babysitting she was doing the 
dishes when she felt her heart stop when she heard.not only his voice but all of their voices coming from the 
TV in the family room. She stopped what she was doing, hands still wet and soapy and felt a smile spread 
across her face as she ran to the family room. There they were. All five of them. Guest starring on Married.. 


With Children, 
She laughed. She cried, too. But, mostly she laughed. 


She missed those guys. She still heard from Frankie sometimes, but their calls to each other had gotten fewer 
and further between But, what could she expect? She moved from New York back to Cleveland without a 
goodbye. It hurt Frankie. But, she was sure it hurt Joey more. 


It was the only way she felt like either one of them could move on. She had serious trust issues, and it wasn't 
his fault but she certainly took it out on him. She was young, stupid, and insecure. And he had been drinking 


more and more..because of her. 


But, that was then and this was now. t's too bad though, she thought. Over the years she had grown more 
confident and comfortable with herself and she couldn't help but think if she had met him today rather back 
then the end result might have been different. 


Woulda, coulda, shoulda. 


Lizzy sighed as she placed the Polaroid back in the shoe box and closed the lid She stood, holding it delicately in 
her hands and on her tip toes she slid it back onto the shelf. 


She sighed and shrugged, she would just have to go out sans hat today. That was okay. 
She turned and then heard a small voice call, "Li-li! Li-lil" as tiny little feet ran through the door. 


"Hey, Paul-bear!" Lizzy cooed as she crouched down extending her arms out. He ran to her arms and she 


wrapped him up in a tight hug, "How's my little man?" 
"Hungee,” Paul's little voice said. 


"Awww, yeah? l'm pretty sure you're the hungry one," Lizzy said with a private laugh. "Okay, munchkin. Let's 


get you some chow." 


Lizzy hoisted the toddler on her hip and carried him from the bedroom and to the kitchen. She set him in his 
highchair and walked to the fridge where she retrieved a jug of milk and then the box of Cheerios that was 
sitting on top of the fridge. She grabbed a plastic bowl and poured in the cereal and then grabbed a plastic 
spoon. She walked to Paul where he was sitting in his chair and sat down next to him and helped him with the 
spoon. He had yet to master the art of feeding himself. 


She heard footsteps approach and turned to see her sister, Mary, standing in the doorway adjusting an earring 


in her ear, "Oh, Lizzy, you're a life saver!" 


"Hey, anything for my favorite little guy," Lizzy said with a smile and a shrug, "Need me to pick him up 
Today?" 


"No, | should be able to," Mary responded. Mary worked as a nurse for the Cleveland Clinic and sometimes 
needed to work double shift depending on the staffing situation Her husband was a pilot and would be gone for 
days at a time sometimes. So, Lizzy had been living with them for the time being to help them out. 


"Okay, well give me a call if anything changes," Lizzy said as she and Mary traded places. "| don't mind at all." 
"I know, | appreciate it so much," Mary said giving Lizzy a smile. 


"Well, | gotta go. I'll see you later tonight," Lizzy said looking at the clock. She then leaned over to give Paul a 
kiss on his fat little cheek, "See ya, Paul-bear!" 


Lizzy dashed out the door, grabbing her purse from the hook in the foyer where she always kept it. ‘Time to 
rock and roll! She thought to herself. 


She hopped into her car, a little green Ford Fiesta, and drove off. She turned the radio on as she drove and 
heard the song "Dust in the Wind" by Kansas come on. She let out a sigh and changed the station, only to be 


met with Steve Perry crooning out "Oh, Sherrie.” 
"What..the fuck is going on today?" Lizzy grumbled before switching the radio off. 


Lizzy parked outside the unmistakable building. She had been so lucky to score a job at the home of rock and 
roll. The Rock and Roll Hall of Fame. It wasn't the job she had expected to land after college..she always 
expected to end up at a more traditional museum, so to speak. But somehow..this was better and more fitting. 
She always loved rock ‘n roll.she even worked at a concert venue during college..and for a brief period of time 
she had the chance to run with a metal band..so this..was perfect. A perfect marriage of two worlds..at least 
to her it was. 


She walked into the building and quickly went into the back where she had a locker to put her purse in. She 
checked her hair quickly in the mirror that she had hung on the inside of the door, smoothing her loose ginger 
tresses with her fingers, before closing the locker door and heading out to the floor. 


She was lucky. Not only did she get to work as a tour guide, but she got to help design exhibits. They hard 
artifacts from so many amazing artists..Bowie, Alice Cooper, Kiss (she even got to touch Paul Stanley's guitar! 
Well, she had to wear gloves..but still), and so many more. There was one exhibit that they had that hurt a 
little when she passed by that she helped with.Rush. She even got to hold Geddy Lee's bass (again, while 
wearing gloves). Even though so much time had gone by she still couldn't help but think about Joey and wonder 


how he was doing when she would pass this particular exhibit. Today though..was particularly strange. It's like 


she couldn't think about anything else. It hadn't been this bad in.well, awhile. 


And sure, she had gone on dates and met other guys. But..nothing ever came of it. She guessed Joey just set 
the bar really high. 


But then there was that thing they would say to each other..'always'.'forever: 


Lizzy was lost in thought as she stared at the Rush exhibit when one of her colleagues, a guy named Andrés, 
walked up to her. 


"Lizzy," Andres said. He was originally from Ecuador and had the most delightful accent, in Lizzy's opinion He 
was shorter than her with a soft round face, and bright brown eyes, "Hola? Earth to Lizzy!" 


"Hey, Andrés, what's up?" Lizzy said coming to attention and giving him a smile, "Sorry, | was lost in thought." 
"There's some guy here looking for a tour," Andrés said, "I think you might want to take this one." 
"Oh..really2" Lizzy asked with a tilt of her head, "How come?" 

"Because..he asked for you by name," Andrés responded. 

Lizzy tilted her head slightly, "Asked for..me?" 

"Si, mi mamacital Now, go get him!" Andres teased giving Lizzy a nudge, "He's quite a hottie!" 

Andrés was also, in fact, gay. 


"Okay, I'm going!" Lizzy said with a laugh. She walked up the stairs to the entrance of the museum when she 
stopped dead in her tracks at the sight that she saw, "Oh..my..Godl" 


A Different Type of Rock 
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"Ginger Locks!" He shouted. 


"Frankie!" Lizzy shouted back in excitement as she ran to him. Frankie caught her up in a big bear hug and 


swung her around before setting her back down, causing her to laugh in delight. 

Is great to see you! What brings you to Cleveland?" Lizzy asked beaming up as his handsome face. 

"Oh, | had a little time off so | thought | would check this place out. And, well, | thought I'd surprise my 
favorite redhead," Frankie grinned back down at her and reached down to mess up her hair affectionately. Lizzy 


playfully batted his hand away, "Its been too long, Lizzy!" 


"I know, | know!" Lizzy agreed, "I'm so glad you're here. It's crazy, | was thinking about you..all of you guys this 
morning when | was getting ready for work. l'm so glad to see you." 


"Well.it's not just me," Frankie said with a shrug. Lizzy gave him a quizzical look as he nodded over her 


shoulder. 


Lizzy head her breath for a moment feeling butterflies in her stomach and her heart flutter. She turned 


around to be met with the sight of Melanie, her gorgeous blonde friend and former roommate. 
"Hey, girll" Melanie beamed at her. 


"Oh my God!" Lizzy exclaimed excitedly and bounced over to the blonde and embraced her, "It is so, so good to 
see youl” 


"You have got to stop being such a stranger!" Melanie said, wrapping her arms around Lizzy in a tight squeeze, 
"We miss youl" 


‘| miss you guys, too," Lizzy smiled as she pulled away and she looked back and forth at Melanie and Frankie, 
"What a great surprise." 


"Well, there's more," Frankie said walking over and slinging his arm around Melanie. 


"What? Who else is here?" Lizzy said looking around apprehensively. 


‘Oh, no, it's just us. But, we were wondering if you might be able to have dinner with us tonight after work. 


We have a lot of catching up to do," Frankie explained as Melanie leaned in to him. 


"Well, yeah, sure, I'd love too," Lizzy smiled, "Oh, we should go to Little Haly! All the best Halian restaurants 


are over there!" 
"You're singing my song, Ginger!" Frankie gave a smile, "So.how ‘bout that tour?" 


"Okay, well, let's start down stairs," Lizzy said rubbing her hands together excitedly, “That's where my favorite 
part is." 


Lizzy showed Frankie and Melanie around. She specifically pointed out the exhibits she had helped design and 
display. The trio also spent time talking and catching up as they walked around together. 


"So, what's everyone up to these days, anyway?" Lizzy asked as they walked together. 


"Well, Anthrax is kinda on hiatus right now," Frarkie said with a sigh, "After we did the Persistence of Time 
album we were all about ready to kill each other.not just me and Charlie..all of us and, well, we needed a break 
So, Scott and Charlie have been doing some stuff with Stormtroopers of Death, l've been looking to act a little 
more, Danny enrolled in some watchmaking classes, and Joey." Frankie looked down at Lizzy to read her 


reaction. 

Lizzy looked up at Frankie expectantly, "It's okay. | want to hear. What's Joey up to?" 

"Well, he actually moved back upstate to be closer to his parents. He has a band with some friends up there 
that he calls Chief Big Way where he sings and plays the drums at the same time. They do covers. They're 
really good. We've all been up at different points to see them," Frankie said, 

"Wow, that's great,” Lizzy said with a slight sigh and nod of her head. 

Closing time crept up on them as the sky outside grew dark. Lizzy told Frankie and Melanie to meet her at her 
car, which she described to them. She clocked out, grabbed her belongings from her locker, and headed out to 
the parking. Frankie and Melanie were waiting outside her car, looking at her impatiently, both their arms were 
crossed. 

'So..is there something you've been meaning to tell us?" Melanie asked with a look of bewilderment on her face. 
"What are you talking about?" Lizzy asked as she approached her friends, her brow furrowed. 


"Is this..a car seat for a baby in the back of your car?" Frankie asked, pointing through the window. 


Lizzy then let out a laugh, "Oh, no, its not what you think. | help my sister out with my nephew. Sometimes 


its easier for me to drop him off or pick him up from daycare." 


"Oh!" Frankie laughed, "I was wondering how the hell for forgot to mention having a kid! That explains it!" 


"Nope, just the nephew!" Lizzy said with another laugh, reassuring them, "Come on. Let's head over to this 


place called Johnny's. | swear they have the best sauce | have ever tasted!" 


They got into Lizzy's car (Frankie and Melanie had taken a cab over to the Rock Hall from their hotel). Frankie 
sat shotgun and Melanie sat in the back. They drove to Johnny's. They found a parking spot with relative ease 
and got out and headed into the restaurant. They walked in and requested a seat in the corner from the 
hostess who was able to accommodate them. They followed her back and settled into their seats, ordered their 
drinks and browsed the menu. Once they ordered their entrees they looked across the table at each other. 


Frankie and Melanie were sitting on one side and Lizzy on the other. 

‘lve really missed you, Lizzy,” Melanie said from across the table. 

"We all have," Frankie added. 

"Oh, | know, I'm sorry. Its rough living in a different state," Lizzy said with a nod. 


‘It's not just that..you hardly ever call anymore," Melanie said, "And I've had something really important I've 


wanted to ask you but you're hard to nail down sometimes." 

"Oh, geez, I'm sorry," Lizzy said apologetically and leaned forward, "What's going on? Ask me now." 

Melanie and Frankie exchanged looks and Melanie bit her lip as she smiled across the table. She then extended 
her left arm across the table. On the ring finger of her hand there was a gorgeous princess cut diamond ring. 
Lizzy stared at the ring for a moment. She then looked up at Melanie then at Frankie and then back down at 
the ring. Suddenly, everything clicked. 


"Oh! You guys?" Lizzy gestured between the two who were nodding, "Oh my God! Congratulations! When did this 
happen?" 


"A couple of weeks ago," Frankie said with a grin. 


"And, well, since l'm pretty sure we may never had met if it weren't for you, | wanted to ask you to be a 


bridesmaid," Melanie said. 
Lizzy's jaw dropped, "Well..of course | willl" 
"Everything is happening in New York. The engagement party, the dress fitting, the rehearsal, the reception, all 


of it is going to be in New York" Melanie said, "I just.want to let you know so that you know what's going on. | 
want you to bed a part of it all, but | know itll be hard being out of state and all." 


"No, I'm in Absolutely! | would never miss it!" Lizzy reassured her, "Who else is in the bridal party?" 
"Well, for bridesmaids there is you, Mo, my sister Gina, and my cousin Heather," Melanie responded. 
"And for groomsmen | got Charlie, Danny, Scott, and Joey,” Frank responded. 

"Well, that made it easy on you," Lizzy cocked an eyebrow at Frankie and smirked a little. 


"I like to keep it simple. And, well, | think it might give us all a chance to bond together and repair our 
friendships," Frankie grinned and then noticed the waitress approaching with their entrees, "Ah, food's here!" 


Lizzy grinned as the plates came, "Prepare yourselves for a state of euphoria.in your mouths!" 


Frankie let out a snort, "| see what you did there." 


Upstate 


Joey leaned his elbows on the counter of the bar as he sipped his coffee. Black, just the way he liked it. He 
was all set up for the show that night at popular night spot in Syracuse. He had moved there a few years 
back after spending some time living in the outskirts of New York City. He had moved closer to the city when 
Anthrax had first started taking off so he could be closer to his band mates. He had been living in a little 
house he had rented from his uncle. Even though moving away from his parents was hard at first he had 
actually really started to like it there, but then everything changed. A little angel had come into his life and 
then left just as abruptly. Things weren't the same after. He couldn't go into a room in that house without 
some spark of a memory of her. He tried, hoping the ache in his heart would numb over time, but staying 


there just made things worse for him. 


Also by that time there was a bunch of tension within the band. Everyone was at each other's throats by the 
time they completed the Persistence of Time album and touring to support the album was almost a nightmare. 
He had quit drinking cold turkey a few years prior but, damn it if that tour didn't tempt him to start back up 
again. But, he couldn't. She wouldn't have wanted him to. And, he always gave her what she wanted. Well, at 
least he tried. 


Then, there were the last words she had ever said to him in the airport in Paris, ‘I'll love you always: 


‘Forever,’ He had whispered after she had disappeared in the gate. That had become their thing, always and 


forever, even ‘til the end. 

He didn't know it at the time but that was the last time he would ever see her. Otherwise, maybe he would 
have tried to run after her. Of course, he would have been pulled away and dragged off by airport security. 
But, he shouldn't have let her go so easily. He wished that there had been something he could have said or 


done to have changed her mind, to make her trust him. 


Hell, he had offered to marry her. And he would have too. He always thought they'd make it down the aisle 


sometime down the road. 


But, when he got back from the tour he found that she was gone. She had moved back to Cleveland, leaving 
behind the dream catcher he had given her. That hurt. A lot. 


She didn't even say goodbye. No note. Nothing. That hurt even more. 


Joey was lost in a train of as he stared deep into the blackness of his coffee when he sensed someone sit in 


the stool next to him. He casually glanced up and found the corner of his lips curl into a smile. 
"Hey, Danny," Joey said greeting the pint-sized guitarist, "| wasn’t expecting you." 


Danny was still his closest friend in Anthrax. Despite all the strife and fighting between the band members he 


and Danny had somehow remained close through all of it. He was wearing a black shirt with cutoff sleeves and 


jeans. Despite being of a shorter stature Danny liked to keep fit and show of his muscles. 

"Thought I'd surprise ya," Danny said as he clapped Joey on his back, "What's going, man?" 

"Not a whole lot" Joey said with a shrug, "I was just.lost in a train of thought! 

"Something eating ya?" Danny asked, leaning his elbows against the bar, his muscles flexing at the movement. 
Joey sighed and shrugged, "Just.remembering some stuff" 

"Ah, yeah," Danny nodded, "Bar's a good place to do that 

"Yeah, but | don't drink," Joey said as he brought his coffee mug to his lips and took a sip. 


"Well, how ‘bout | drink for ya, then?" Danny asked as he leaned forward, getting the bartender's attention, a 
young black girl who wore glasses. Danny did a double take at her and offered her a smile. 


"Thanks," Joey said with a shrug, "I'm not sure it works that way, though." 
"I can try," Danny laughed. 


"How's school going?" Joey inquired taking another sip of coffee before looking over his shoulder. A crowd was 


beginning to form as it was getting closer to show time. 


‘Semester just ended. All A's, my man!" Danny said as he collected the beer from the bartender giving her a 
wink and nod, "Cute bartender, huh?" 


Joey glanced at the bartender before looking back at Danny, "That's Adrianne. She's really cool if you wanna 


walk to her." 
"You don't?" Danny asked leaning toward Joey. 


"Oh, nah, she's my friend. And since | play here a lot things might get awkward if | tried," Joey said with a 
shrug, "But like | said, she's cool and | don't think she's seeing anyone." 


"Okay, then," Danny said with a nod. "So.! heard from Frankie today." 
"Oh yeah?" Joey asked, "What's Frankie been up to?" 
"He and Melanie have been in Cleveland," Danny responded, watching Joey's reaction closely. 


Joey had started to raise the coffee mug up to his lips but then set it back down upon hearing Danny's words. 


He turned to Danny, "Cleveland?" 

Danny nodded. 

"Why..is he in Cleveland?" Joey asked as casually as possible. He felt ridiculous though. Truth be told after she 
left him every time Anthrax had played a show in Cleveland he would always look for her; in the crowd, before 
the show, after the show, walking around the city hoping she might show up. Anytime he saw a redhead his 
heart would stop for a moment, but it was never her. He had half a mind to look in every museum in 
Cleveland to try and find her, but he never had the time and also.if she wanted to be without him then he 
would just have to learn to live with it. 


He always gave her what she wanted, 


He had tried moving on. He went out on dates and had a few hook ups every now and then. But, nothing ever 


came of them. Bachelorhood it was for him, he guessed. 
He hadn't even been looking for anyone the night he met her. He was just drawn to her. 
"Well, he and Melanie decided to take a little vacation to celebrate their engagement," Danny responded. 


"To..Cleveland? That's an odd choice. Why not Niagara Falls or Cape Cod or something? Aren't those kind of the 
normal spots for that kind of thing?" Joey asked quizzically. 


"Well, there was an ulterior motive. They went to check out the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame museum that just 


opened there and." Danny's voice trailed off as he took a sip of beer from his mug 

"And..2" Joey asked expectantly 

Dany sat his mug down, swallowed, and then stated, "Well, it turns out Lizzy works there" 
Joey stared at Danny for a moment. He blinked and shook his head, coming back to reality, "Oh" 


"Yeah, and, well | guess they all went out to dinner after and Melanie asked her to be a bridesmaid," Danny 
continued, "And she said yes." 


"She said yes?" Joey repeated. 
Danny nodded, "And, Frankie thought maybe it would be a good idea to give you a heads up. | mean, | know it's 
been a long time since the two of you broke up and all, but we both thought you should know and be prepared 


in case it's awkward for you." 


Joey nodded slightly as he processed things, his deep brown eyes searching the air before him, before turning 
back to Danny, "Does she know that I'm in the wedding party, too?" 


Danny nodded, “Yep, Frankie told her. She's all in, though." 


"Wow," Joey said as he leaned back in his stool and brought his hand up to his chin as he rubbed it 
thoughtfully. 


Danny watched Joey for a minute before asking, "You okay, man?" 


"Yeah," Joey nodded, "It's just.it's been a long time. But, yeah, it'll be nice to see her again. | hope..she feels the 


same way." 


Danny nodded before clapping Joey on his back again, "I'm sure she will. You know.l probably shouldn't tell you 
this but.l always thought it would be the two of you." 


"What do you mean?" Joey asked turning to Danny again. 

"You and Lizzy. | always thought you guys would be the ones getting hitched. | mean, I'm glad for Frankie and 
Melanie. But you and Lizzy. always thought somehow, despite everything, things would work out between the 
two of you." 


Joey sighed and muttered, "You aren't the only one." 


Soon before show time Joey got up out of his stool to find his band mates, John and Dave who were on the 
small stage of the bar getting ready to start. 


"Guys," Joey said, "We're adding a song to the set light tonight 
"What song?" Dave asked as he tuned his bass. He was a heavy set bald man with a dark brown goatee. 


"Send Her My Love by Journey," Joey said with a slight sigh as he moved behind his drum kit. He sat, taking 
his sticks and twisting her arms around, giving them a good stretch before they started. ‘For you, Lizzy- 


Engagement Dinner 
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A few weeks had passed and the afternoon of the engagement dinner had arrived. Joey made the familiar drive 


to New York City from Syracuse, leaving that morning with the plan to bunk with Danny overnight. 


"Come on in, man," Danny said as he answered the door after Joey had knocked. Danny lived in a small 


townhouse just outside of the city not too far from the house Joey used to rent. 
"Thanks, man," Joey responded as he walked into the foyer area, his duffle bag slung over his shoulder. 


"We got awhile before we are supposed to be there. Go ahead and freshen up or whatever," Danny said. "I got 


the spare room set up for you." 


“Thanks again," Joey said as he walked across the house to the spare room that Danny usually used as an 
office area. He had a couch in there that pulled out into a bed. Joey tossed his duffle bag onto the mattress 
and unzipped the bag to get his clothes out for the engagement dinner. He had worn regular jeans and a t- 
shirt for the ride over, but since the dinner was going to be semi-formal he was prepared to dress nice, even 
though they were in a metal band. "Uh..mind if | shower?" Joey asked as he turned to Danny who was leaning 


in the doorway with his arms crossed casually across his chest. 
"Sure," Danny nodded, "Your towels are in the usual spot." 


This wasn't the first time Joey stayed over Danny's place. Ever since he moved back Upstate anytime the 
band was getting ready to record or rehearse he always stayed with him. Danny never minded. Despite all the 


in fighting in the band Danny and Joey always managed to stay close. 


Joey walked into the bathroom and shut the door behind him. He pulled his black t-shirt off over his head and 
set it down on the counter. Then he looked at himself in the mirror. He leaned against the sink and looked 
closer. He wondered to himself if he had changed much over the years since the last time he saw Lizzy. He 
couldn't deny it. He was nervous about seeing her again. It had been a long time, but still. she was the love of 
his life. No one else had ever come close to her. He wondered how she'd react to seeing him again. Should he 


hug her? Should he even approach her? Should he let her come to him? 


Joey let out a sigh and turned to the shower. He leaned in and turned the water on. He figured that he'd just 
let things happen naturally. If he over thought everything it would just make matter worse. 


Joey finished undressing and stepped into the shower and let the water pound into his hair and skin as he 


breathed in the steam. Then, a memory hit him. The shower in Florida. She and Melanie had surprised them 
while they were working on their album there. Then there was a food fight and after he and Lizzy showered 
together. God, they were so close back then.everyone. The band had been getting along great and he was sure 
he and Lizzy would be together forever. How the hell did everything change so much? Time's a bitch, he 
guessed. 


Then he thought about her, in the shower with him, asking him to make love to her so sweetly. Telling him 


she'd always be his as he wrapped his arms around her. 
Joey closed his eyes and swallowed. It was such a conflicting feeling as he felt his heartache in his chest but 
also the blood rush as he started to get hard at the memory. Her soft curves, her creamy skin; he tried to 


remember how she felt..how she sounded. 


Fuck, no, he couldn't. Joey sighed slightly as he reached down and turned the shower knob to cold and felt the 
water rapidly turn to ice as he gritted he teeth and hissed, "Oh, fuck" It did its job, though and cooled him off. 


Joey turned the shower off, grabbed the towels Danny had left him and dried himself off. He wrapped one 
towel around his waist and another around his hair. He exited the bathroom and headed back to the guest 


room. 


He had changed into a pair of black slacks and a black button down shirt and was combing through wet black 
curls when he heard Danny knock at the guest door. 


"Come in," Joey said as he was looking at himself in the mirror. Danny walked in wearing a gray v-neck shirt 


and black pants. 

"You about ready? I'd figure we'd leave soon," Danny said walking up behind Joey and peering over his shoulder. 
Joey nodded and sighed slightly, "Yeah, just about.” 

"Cool man," Danny said with a nod, "So, uh, you nervous at all?" 

Joey shook his head with a slight frown but Danny eyed him doubtfully but let it go. They walked out of the 
house together and climbed into Danny's car and drove to the Italian restaurant in the city where the 
engagement dinner was being held. Danny parked and started to open his door before he realized that Joey was 
sitting frozen in the passenger seat of the car with a deer in headlights expression in his eyes. 

"Dude, you good?" Danny asked as he nudged Joey with his elbow. 


Joey inhaled for a moment and then nodded, "Yeah..yeah, l'm okay.” 


Danny and Joey both opened their doors and got out of the car and headed into the restaurant. It was a nice, 
traditional styled restaurant that had some of the best authentic Italian food in the city. As soon as they 


walked in they were greeted by Charlie and Scott who had arrived moment before. 
"Aaaay!" Charlie greeted them enthusiastically. 


"You made it!" Scott echoed the enthusiasm as the four exchanged hugs. "Joey, haven't seen you in a while! 


How've you been?" 


"Good," Joey nodded and clapped Scott on the back. Well, at least this little reunion seemed to be going well, 
which was a relief off his shoulders, "Frankie here yet?" 


"Yeah, he's with the rest of the family in the party room in the back. We've been assigned to people greeter 
duty," Charlie said with a nod. 


"The joys of being a groomsmanl" Scott said with a sigh and a grin and a shake of his head. 

"Oh, hey, looks like some more people are here," Charlie said as he looked out the glass door, "Yep, more 
family." Charlie opened the door and greeted the various members of the family that were arriving, "And, oh, 
who is this vision of loveliness? Oh, there's two of them. Well, I'll be damned if it isn't Mo and-" 


"Cherry Bomb!" Scott shouted loudly as he bolted out the door. Charlie laughed and followed him. 
Y y g 


Joey felt his stomach do a flip. Danny had a grin on his face as he looked out the door to see both Scott and 
Charlie grab Lizzy up in bear hugs. He rested a hand on Joey's shoulder. 


"Go ahead, man," Joey said quietly nodding towards the door. 

"You aren't gonna say hi?" Danny asked turning his head to him and furrowing his brow. 

"Ill wait until she gets in the building. It would probably be weird for her if | ran at her," Joey said with a sigh. 
"Okay, if you're sure," Danny nodded and then bolted into the parking lot. 

Joey heard Lizzy's laugh as Danny ran for her. He gazed through the glass door. He wanted to run to her, too. 
Even if they weren't together anymore and never would be again, he missed her. But, he was sure he was 


making the right decision 


She was with Mo. She was wearing a light green sleeveless dress. She always looked good in green. The sides of 
her ginger hair were pulled back and hung in soft curls. She looked gorgeous. 


Mo on the other hand was wearing a form fitting brown halter dress that showed off her powerful curves 
and athletic physique with her brown hair pulled up off her shoulders and looked amazing in her own right. 


Joey then watched as the group then turned to walk into the restaurant. 


‘Well, this is it, Joey thought to himself as he let out a sigh and leaned against the corner of the wall next to 


him. 

"Joey!" Mo said as she walked in behind Charlie. She walked in and clapped him on the shoulder with a big grin 
on her face. Mo wasn't always quiet so warm to him being but he was glad she was now, "Hey, how've you 
been?" 

"Hey Mo," Joey said with a nod, "Good to see you." 

Then his eyes flashed to Lizzy as she walked in behind Mo who moved out of the way. She paused in the 
doorway as her eyes met his. They were both silent for a moment before Scott piped up behind Lizzy, "I'm 


sorry Lizzy, have you met our singer, Joey?" 


Lizzy glanced at Scott and she laughed, "I think we've been acquainted." She then turned and looked at Joey 
again, "Hey, Joey.” 


"Lizzy," Joey nodded at her. 
Lizzy bit her lip for a moment as she looked at him before she followed Mo back to the party room. 
"Well.that was smooth," Danny said as he walked up to Joey and patted him on the shoulder. 


Joey let out a sigh of frustration and rolled his eyes, "What else was | supposed to do? | didn't want to weird 


her out." 


"So you just stood there and stared at her? Good plan," Scott scoffed sarcastically as he stood on the other 
side of Joey. 


"Look, all I'm saying is you guys are gonna have to figure out a way to be cool around each other for Frankie 
and Melanie, you know? Figure out a way to not be weird with each other their sake," Danny said patting Joey 
on the shoulder. 


"Yeah, yeah, okay. I'll figure something out. I'll.| don't know, I'll see if | can talk to her after dinner and figure it 
out," Joey nodded as he ran his hand through his black curls, pushing his bangs back from his face, "You're 
right, I'll figure it out" 


"Good man," Scott said with a nod and patted Joey on his other shoulder. 
Joey and Danny then followed Scott into the back party room where everyone was gathered. There was a long 


table that stretched from one end of the room to the other covered with a long white table cloth and candles. 


The lamps were dimmed giving the room a very romantic atmosphere. 


"Danny! Joey!" Frankie then bellowed from the other side of the room. He was standing with Melanie amongst 
people Joey assumed her various members of his family, "Great to see you guys!" Melanie turned to see 
where Frankie was looking and flashed a smile. She was wearing a white halter dress with her blonde hair in 
large dramatic curls causing her to resemble Marilyn Monroe. They excused themselves from the group they 


had been chatting with and made their ways to Joey and Danny. 


"Thank you for being here!" Melanie said as she threw her arms around Danny before doing the same to Joey, 


"l'm so glad we're all together." 
"Us too!" Danny said with a nod, "It's good to have everyone all together.’ 


"Yeah, well, I'm thinking the bridal party should hang out after our families leave to go over some shit and 
have some fun," Frankie said looking at both Danny and Joey, "And maybe unwind a little. What do you guys 
think?" 


"I'm game!" Danny said with a nod and a grin. 


Frankie and Melanie then looked at Joey expectantly. He shrugged and nodded, "Sure. Besides, Danny's my ride so 


where he goes | go." 
"Don't sound too excited or anything," Frankie laugh and a shake of his head. 


Soon it was time to eat. Joey found himself sitting between Danny and Scott. Lizzy was sitting across the table 
a few seats down. Occasionally he would glance in her direction. Almost every time he did she was engaged in 
conversation with either Mo or Melanie's sister, Gina Once, though, when he glanced they made eye contact. 


Both quickly looked away. 


‘Okay, Danny's right. | gotta talk to her and clear the air. Otherwise the next few months are gonna be a little 
awkward,’ Joey thought to himself as he dug his fork into the lasagna in front of him. 


Towards the end of the evening people began to depart. Frankie, Charlie, Melanie, and Gina were all saying 
goodbye to family members as they departed. Joey then saw Lizzy slip out from behind the table and head 
out the back where there was a patio with outside seating. Joey then got up from his seat as he thought to 
himself this might be a good time to talk to her alone. 


Joey passed a few waiters as he made it to the garden doors that led to the porch. He opened on of the doors 
and poked his head out and identified the back of her hair. He saw that Lizzy leaning up against the black railing 
fanning herself with her hand. Joey inhaled a deep breath before he stepped out. 

"Hey," Joey said as he walked out. 


Lizzy turned to see him and gave him a smile, "Hey! God, it was getting hot in there, wasn't it?" 


"Small space with lots of people," Joey nodded. He then walked up next to her and rested his hand on the rail, 
"Hey, look, | just wanted to let you know | wasn't trying to be weird earlier or anything earlier. Its really good 
to see you. You look." Joey sighed for a moment as he tried to pick the right word, "Great." 

Lizzy smiled back him, "It's really good to see you too, Joey. You look great too. You haven't changed at all." 


"Well.'m not drinking anymore,’ Joey said with a shrug, "I mean I'll participate in the champagne toast and all 
that crap, but otherwise totally dry." 


"Wow, good for you," Lizzy said as her smile broadened, "That's great to hear." 


"How've you been?" Joey asked, genuinely interested as he shifted his weight so he was leaning against the rail 
on his elbow, body still facing her. 


"Oh, great," Lizzy said, "I've actually been living with my sister and working at the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame." 
"No kidding," Joey said impressed. 


Is amazing being around all of that history. | give tours and help work on the exhibits. | even got to touch 
Geddy Lee's bass." 


"You're kidding," Joey felt his eyebrows raise, "That is so cool” 


"And Neil Peart's cymbal. | mean, | had to wear gloves and all. But, its still really cool to be around all that 
history and artifacts,” Lizzy smiled and then shrugged. 


There was a moment of quiet and Joey quickly tried to rack his brain to think of something else to say so 
avoid any awkwardness, but Lizzy beat him to it. 


"Frankie told me you have a cover band upstate," She said as she reached up and started playing with one of 
her curls. Joey watched her for a moment secretly wishing to do it for her. 


"Yeah, Chief Big Way," Joey nodded, "We play covers on the weekends..mostly seventies and eighties rock." 
"That sounds really cool. 'd love to see that sometime," Lizzy responded at she bit her lip. 
"Well.how long are you in New York for? Come on up and check us out," Joey said with a shrug. 


"A few days," Lizzy said with a slightly shrug of her shoulders. "I figured | should stay a little so | could see 


everyone and catch up.” 


"We have a gig Saturday night. Come see it," Joey offered. 


Lizzy titled her head thoughtfully as she looked at him and nodded, "I would really love to. Where are you guys 
playing?" 


"At a place in Syracuse. It's kind of a long drive, though. If you want and are serious you can ride up with me. 
l'm staying overnight with Danny and am leaving in the morning. | could pick you up from where you're staying 
and bring you back," Joey offered before immediately mentally kicking himself wondering what the hell he was 
thinking. How could this possibly not be weird for her? 


Lizzy's lips curled up into a small smile, "| mean.you wouldn't mind? That's a lot of driving for you." 


Joey stared at her for a moment before he tried to hide his look of disbelief. She was really about to agree to 
this? He then straightened up, "I mean, yeah, sure. I'd be happy to. | wouldn't have offered if | minded” 


Lizzy shifted slightly, "I'd love to come but I'll make my own way up there" 


Joey let out a slight sigh of relief, glad he didn't completely weird her out, "Yeah, sure. Let me see if | can 


track down a pen and some paper and | can give you directions." 

"I'l find it," Lizzy assured Joey. "What's the name of the place?" 

He turned to her, brow furrowed. As far as he knew she had only ever been upstate with him a couple of 
times back when they were together but decided to shrug it off, "It's a place called The Sunset Bar and Grill 


Is a real popular spot. But, uh, are you sure you don't need directions?" 


"ll be fine," Lizzy assured him. "And, I'll see if anyone wants to come with me. Maybe Mo will want to make 


the trip with me. Itll be a fun little girl's road trip so we can catch up." 

Joey nodded slightly. Mo was from New York and knew her way around, so Lizzy would be in good hanas. 
But..truth be told he wanted to spend some alone time with Lizzy. It would probably better though if there 
was a third party around, though to help keep him in check and help the two of them avoid any awkwardness. 
"Well, sounds good then," Joey said, "| look forward to it" 

"Ah, there you guys are," Melanie said as she walked out the doors, giving her blonde hair a shake, "We're 
getting ready to head on out. There is a great place down the street that's having karaoke, Joey you'll grace 
us with a song, won't you?" Melanie and Lizzy both turned to look at him hopefully. 


"Well.how could | turn those faces down?" Joey said with a smirk, "Of course." 


"Great!" Melanie said clapping her hands together before she turned and took Lizzy's hand in hers, "Let's get 
going." 


Joey watched for a moment as Lizzy and Melanie headed inside. Lizzy stole one last glance back at him before 


disappearing into the building with Melanie. 


He sighed and shook his head as he asked himself aloud, "What the fuck are you doing?" 


History Never Repeats 
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"What the fuck are you doing?" Lizzy asked herself as she stood outside the Sunset Bar and Grill in Syracuse, 
New York that Saturday. 


Booking a flight from New York City to Syracuse was a piece of cake. Her brother-in-law was a pilot and she 
always got a discount. Getting at taxi to and from the airport was also easy. Walking through the doors of the 
rightspot on the other hand..that was the difficult part. 


God, she had been so nervous to see him the other night. She literally thought she was going to have a heart 
attack walking across the parking lot from Mo's car she was so anxious. Then they came out, first Scott, 
followed closely by Charlie, and then Danny, all running up to greet her. She could even hear Scott shout 
‘Cherry Bomb’ from inside the restaurant as she approached. She figured Frankie was probably busy with 


guests, but she couldn't help but wonder where Joey was. How was he going to react to seeing her? 


She felt her breath hitch in her throat when she walked in to the restaurant and their eyes met. He hadn't 
changed at all. Actually, he looked even better than she remembered. Those deep brown eyes, that curly inky 
black hair, his bronze skin. Part of her wanted to run to him and hug him, but she knew better. It had been a 
long time and she had broken his heart, something she had never really forgiven herself for. She was stupid 


and immature back then. 


It surprised her when he invited her to come see him play and even offer to drive her back and forth. But, 
Joey was always super sweet. It didn't necessarily mean anything. Right? 


Then, that night Melanie came out onto the porch after the engagement dinner to see what they were up to 
and if they were up for karaoke. Melanie then took by the hand and led Lizzy back to the bathroom. 


"So.what's going on with you two?" Melanie asked as the adjusted her hair in the mirror but kept her eyes on 
Lizzy's reflect with a slight smirk on her lips. 


"Nothing!" Lizzy insisted, "We were just talking and being friendly.’ 
Lizzy wasn't sure if Melanie believed her or not so she just shrugged it off. 


Lizzy hoisted her bag on her shoulder and sighed one last time before walking through the door. She would 


have to ask Joey for a hotel recommendation since she wasn't very familiar with Syracuse. She stood in the 


entry way and spotted him sitting at the bar with a mug in front of him. He was chatting with the bar tender 
and there was an empty stool next to him. Lizzy inhaled deeply before she walked forward. She plopped her bag 
in the stool next to him. 

"Hey there, handsome, come here often?" Lizzy purred. 


Joey turned with his eyes wide and grinned at her, "Wow, you actually came." 


"Well, of course | did. You invited me," Lizzy said with a smile and a shrug before shifting her bag onto the 
floor and plopping down in the stool next to him. 


"Can | get you anything?" The bartender asked politely. She was an attractive black woman with black rimmed 
glasses and her braids pulled back into a bun 


"Ah, Adrianne this is Lizzy, Lizzy meet Adrianne," Joey said gesturing between the two. Lizzy and Adrianne 
smiled and nodded politely at each other. 


"IIl have what he's having," Lizzy said with a gentle nod of her head towards Joey. 
"One black coffee coming up!" Adrianne nodded before turning to retrieve Lizzy's drink. 
"You drink your coffee black now?" Joey asked raising his eyebrow at her. 


"Sometimes," Lizzy said with a shrug and a smile. It wasn't exactly true, but she thought it might be rude if 


she drank beer or anything alcoholic in front of him since he didn't anymore. 


"How about | introduce you to the rest of the band?" Joey said as he turned in his seat. "They're around here 


somewhere. Let me go find them." 


Joey pushed back from the bar and got down from his stool to go search around for his bandmates just as 
Adrianne came back with Lizzy's coffee. 


"One black coffee," Adrianne said with a sweet smile and her cherry red lips. She then looked at Lizzy, "So how 
do you know Joey?" 


Lizzy took a deep breath as she racked her brain on how exactly to answer that question. She then shrugged 
and responded, "Oh, we go way back." 


"Okay, | gotcha," Adrianne said with a nod and a shrug before she leaned forward towards Lizzy, folding her 
arms against the bar, "Tell me, do you know anything about his friend.Dan | think it was?" 


Lizzy tilted her head with a smirk on her face, "Sure, Danny. Yeah, he's a friend. Good guy." 


"Good to know," Adrianne responded, "He was here a couple of weeks ago and asked if | wanted to go out with 


him next time he was in town. Will you be seeing him at all?" 

Lizzy nodded, “Sure. Want me to give him a message?" 

"Yes. That's it. That's the message. Yes," Adrianne grinned back at her, "He was just too cute." 
"And he's super sweet to boot," Lizzy nodded, "Ill pass the message along.’ 


Joey returned with his bandmates introducing them each to Lizzy. She couldn't help but note how different 
their energy was from the guys in Anthrax. Scott, Danny, Charlie, and Frankie had such a wild fun loving 
energy about them, despite being sweet, tough, hardworking New Yorkers. These guys were much more laid 


back and chill, but still incredibly friendly. 


"| gotta get ready," Joey said as his bandmates went to ready their instruments for the start of the show as 
head leaned against the stool he had been previously occupying next to Lizzy, "I hope you have fun" 


"m sure | will. | always loved listening to you sing," Lizzy smiled at him. They stared at each other for a 
moment and for a second Lizzy thought he might hug her or..something. But he just gave a smile before 
turning to head onto the small stage and went behind his drum kit. 


Soon the bar was filled with the familiar opening of "Tom Sawyer" by Rush. Lizzy was amazed at Joey's ability 


to sing and drum so well simultaneously. He was so talented it absolutely amazed her..even after all this time. 


| can barely walk and chew bubble gum at the same time," Lizzy scoffed as she turned to Adrianne who was 


watching behind the bar. Of course that wasn't true, but it still got a laugh out of Adrianne. 


Other artists they covered included AC/DC, Journey, Judas Priest, and.Kiss. Lizzy almost did a spit take when 
she heard the Kiss song they were doing. Forever. Not only was it a Paul Stanley song but it was..Forever. That 
word meant something special between her a Joey. She looked as she bit her lip and sure enough he was 
looking her direction and she could feel her cheeks burn with a blush. 


"Oh my God," Lizzy gasped to herself before turning to Adrianne again, "Do you think | could get a class of ice 


water, please?" 
Adrianne had an amused look on her face, "Wow, you're turning red. Sure thing.” 


After all this time he still had that affect over her. God, she hoped he couldn't see her blushing from over 
there on the stage. 


At the end of the set Joey and his band mates went around talking to a bunch of the audience members. Lizzy 
had been taking the cool condensation from her water class and dabbing it on her cheeks to try and force her 


blush away. 


"Yep, you're back to pasty white. Girl, you should get some more sun," Adrianne said with a smirk on her face. 
"I don't tan, | just burn," Lizzy responded with a shrug. 
Joey then was at her side, leaning his elbows against the stool next to her. 


"So.what'd you think?" Joey asked her titling his head slightly and he studied her for a moment, "Did you like 
it?" 


‘Oh, geez, yes! It was fantastic," Lizzy said and nodded her head enthusiastically. "You..are just so talented. | 


can't even believe." 


Joey and Lizzy stared at each other for a moment as Adrianne stood behind the bar looking back and forth 
between the two of them before loudly clearing her throat. 


‘It was great," Lizzy said quickly before turning and taking a gulp of her water before turning back to Joey, 
"Oh, say, Joey. | thought you could help me with something.” 


"Anything," Joey said softly as he was watching her with his deep brown eyes. Lizzy had to look away before 
she got lost in them again. 


"Um. need a hotel room and | thought you could recommend a place to me," Lizzy said quickly. It was getting 
late and she realized she needed to figure something out as soon as she could. 


Joey cleared his throat and straightened up and looked around, "Yeah, | know a place." 
"What's it called?" Lizzy asked as she stared forward but turned her head slightly toward him, listening closely. 


"The Hotel Belladonna. Kinda lousy accommodations, but the price is right and so is the hospitality," Joey said 


with a slight snicker and smirk on his face, but he continued to look around nervously. 

"You can't be serious," Lizzy said with a laugh before she turned to him and looked at him again 

"| mean.why not?" Joey said with a shrug, "You're more than welcome. And, since you came all this way I'd be 
happy to have you. It.won't be weird, okay? | just." Joey then turned and looked back at her, his brown eyes 
meeting her green, "Its nice to have you around. Stay with me. Come on 


| mean." Lizzy said with a sigh feeling butterflies in her stomach, "If.its not too much trouble." 


Joey sighed and smiled a little, "Anything for you. Besides..there's a place | wanted to take you Tomorrow if you 
can spend the day with me. | just found out about it and | think you'd really like it" 


"What's the place?" Lizzy asked curiously biting her lip as she looked at him. 


Its a surprise, but | think you'll really like it. Like | said, | just found out about it today and. think you'll like it 


a lot. So.what do you say?" Joey asked as he looked at her, apprehension in his eyes. 
Lizzy thought for a moment looking at him biting her lip trying to hid her smile before she nodded, "Sure." 


Joey's lips curled up in a smile, "Great. Okay, just wait here while | break down our stuff and I'll come get you 


when we're ready to leave. Just.hang out here for a minute, okay?" 

Lizzy nodded as she watched Joey turn and leave back for the stage to help break down the set. She then 
turned and saw Adrianne standing her with a smirk on her face and a raised eyebrow with her arms crossed 
across her chest. 


"Exactly how did you say you two know each other?" Adrianne asked amused. 


‘Its. long story," Lizzy said with a smile and a shrug before she thought to herself, ‘What the fuck am | 
getting myself into? 


Soon enough Joey had said goodnight to his band mates before walking back over to Lizzy who had paid her 
tab. 


"Ready?" He asked her, leaning against the stool next to her. 
She nodded and then turned to Adrianne behind the bar, "It was nice meeting you." 
"Have a good night, you two!" Adrianne said with a wave and a grin 


Lizzy began to sling her bag over her shoulder before Joey took it from her, "Allow me." Lizzy smiled and then 


followed Joey back to his car, a different one than from years ago. 
"Ah, | see you upgraded," Lizzy said looking at his new car (well, new to her at least), a black Toyota Camry. 


Joey laughed as he opened the passenger door for her, "You mean from that old hunk of junk from way back 


when? Yeah, kinda had to." He closed the door for her once he was sure she was in. 


Joey put the car in gear and the drove out of the parking lot into the street. He turned the radio and they 
sat mostly in silence as they listened to the music. Soon enough they were pulling up to a tall brick apartment 
building. Joey parked the car and they both got out. He grabbed her bag out of the back seat and she followed 
him into the building. 


"Elevator is testy, so usually its better to take the stairs," Joey told Lizzy as they went up the stairwell to 
the fifth floor..the top floor. He unlocked the door and pushed the door open, gesturing for her to go in first 


and he followed behind. 

He turned the light on and Lizzy took a look around. It was definitely a bachelor's pad, but he was always 
pretty neat and tidy kind of guy. In the family room there was the couch that used to belong in the basement 
of his old house, one of the arm chairs, from his old family room, his TV, and in the middle of the dining area 


there was.his pool table. 


"Wow!" Lizzy said as she walked up to the pool table and ran her fingers along the edge of it before turning to 
him, "You still have this!" 


"Yeah.| thought about getting rid of it a few times," Joey said with a shrug, closing the door behind him. 
"Why, you don't play anymore?" Lizzy asked as she looked down at it. 
"No, it's not that. Just.memories," Joey responded with a bit of a sigh looking away from her. 


"Um, so, | guess I'll take the couch, right?" Lizzy asked as she walked back to the family room area over to 


the couch. 


"No, no way," Joey responded quickly, "You can have my bed. | actually put clean sheets on just in case you 
ended up staying..not that | was expecting anything, but you know, just in case.." 


‘lm not going to take your bed from you, Joey," Lizzy scoffed, shaking her head, "I'm fine on the couch. | 
always liked this couch." 


She started to walk over to the couch before Joey grabbed her by the arm and turned her to face him, 
causing her breath to hitch in her throat from his touch. It was a gentle grab, but it still caused shockwaves 
through her nerves. She looked up at him, biting her lip slightly. 


‘| insist. My mom would kill me if she knew | had you sleep on the couch," Joey said softly. 
Lizzy inhaled slightly before she nodded, "Okay." 
Joey gestured for her to follow him. 


"Bathroom is in there. I'll get you a towel," Joey said gesturing in the general direction of the bathroom as 


they walked through the small hallway, "And here you are." 


Joey set her bag on the foot of the bed. Lizzy's eyes immediately locked on the dream catcher above the bed. 
She was sure it was the one he had given her so many years ago that she had left behind for him when she 
moved. She left it because she wasn't sure if it was some kind of family heirloom that he would want back 


from her. As hard as it was for her she left it for him just in case. She had missed it though. She had cried 


as she set it on the mattress of her old apartment on the day she moved back to Cleveland in case he ever 


came by. Apparently he had. 


She noticed Joey was looking at her curiously and she cleared her throat, "So, uh, yeah a shower would be 


great." 
"Okay," Joey nodded. He lingered for a moment before he turned and left the room. 
As soon as he was gone Lizzy let out a breath she hadn't realized she was holding. 


"What the fuck am | doing?" Lizzy muttered under her breath as she opened her bag and dug out her night 
clothes..a pink night shirt with a pair of soft black cotton shorts to go underneath. 


Joey returned with towels for her and handed them to her, "Let me know if you need anything else." 

"Thanks Joey," Lizzy said with a small smile. He nodded at her and turned and walked away. 

Lizzy went into the bathroom and set the towels on the counter of the sink. She then looked at herself in the 
mirror wondering for the hundredth time that day what the hell she was doing. She was asking for trouble by 
being there and she knew it. She then shrugged figuring it was too late to worry about that now. She quickly 
showered. 

She dried herself off with towel that Joey had given her before she hung it on the hook on the back of the 
door, since the towel rack was occupied. She changed into her night clothes before exiting the bathroom. She 
poked her head around the doorway and saw Joey sitting and watching TV. 

"Everything okay?" Joey asked looking at her from the couch. 

"Yeah. Uh, | hung the towel on the hook on the bathroom door. Is that okay?" Lizzy asked. 

"Yeah, that's fine," Joey nodded. "| better shower too. You all done in there?" 


Lizzy nodded, "Yep, thanks so much, Joey." 


Joey stood from the couch and stretched his long, lean body. "My pleasure," He said with a yawn. He started 


to move towards the bathroom. 
‘lm gonna lay down. Have a good night, Joey," Lizzy said softly. 
"You too, Lizzy," Joey said with a small smile. 


Lizzy bit her lip before she went back into the bedroom and closed the door softly behind her. She combed out 
her hair as she sat on the foot of the bed before she turned at the dream catcher above the bed. She let 
out a small sigh before she set her comb on the night stand then then pulled back the covers of the bed and 


climbed in. She nestled down into the pillow and let out another sigh. Even though the sheets were fresh, they 
still had his scent. His presence was all around her. Gentle, Earthy, spicy, and just a hint of musk. She closed 
her eyes and she listened. She could hear him moving around..first in the shower, then around the apartment 


when he was finished. 


Part of her wanted to ask him to join her in bed They were adults, right? They could innocently share a bed. 
She and Frankie had done it before. Why couldn't they? 


Well, granted they had a lot of history together. 
Still... 


She figured she better not. She looked up at the dream catcher above her head and sighed, "Help me out 
tonight." 
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Sleep never really came to Lizzy that night. She tossed and turned as quietly as possible. She didn't want to 
disturb Joey in the family room. Even though the door was closed the walls were pretty thin. She mostly just 
lay with her eyes closed wishing she could turn her brain off for a while. Her mind was swimming with 
memories. Memories of a life she had thought she had long ago left behind Yet, here she was..in his 
apartment..sleeping in his bed. 


She could almost remember it. The way he felt against her, the way he would hold her at night, the way his 
lips felt. She could almost remember. Part of her wanted to go rediscover those things. She wanted to go to 
the couch in the family room and wake him up, pull him to his feet, and guide him back into the bedroom with 


her. 
But, she knew she couldn't. That part of her life was over. She made the decision to leave it behind long ago. 


Still, it was nice to be around him again and to know that he wanted her around. Maybe they could be friends. 
She never thought that would be a possibility for them before because of everything they had been through 
together and the passion they had shared, not to mention she had broken his heart. But now it seemed that 

enough time had passed that they would be able to now. She just had to keep her emotions and desires under 


control. 


She lifted her head from the pillow when she heard him moving about the apartment. She tossed the covers 
off her body and swung her legs over the side of the bed, sitting up. She stretched She was tired but wound 


up at the same. Sleep hadn't been an option the night before so coffee would have to be her savior. 


She rubbed her eyes and ran her fingers through her hair in an attempt to look presentable. Just because 
they were broken up didn't mean she had to walk around looking like a disheveled mess, she figured. She 
straightened her night shirt and cleared her throat before standing and walking to the door. She opened the 
door and padded her way out to the kitchen where she saw Joey making coffee. He looked as if he hadn't slept 


much either as he leaned against the counter, his head bowed. He glanced up when he heard her. 
"Hey," Joey said after clearing his throat, "How'd you sleep?" 


"Oh, fine," Lizzy lied. She hoped it was convincing. She wasn't a very good liar, but she hoped he would believe 
her because she didn't want him to feel bad or guilty for any reason, "How about you?" 


"Fine," Joey nodded. She could tell he was lying. Probably for the same reason she was, "Uh, want some coffee? 
| really don't have much food here so | thought we could pick up bagels on the way to the place." 


"Coffee would be great," Lizzy nodded and she watched Joey reach up into one of the cabinets and pull two 
coffee mugs out, his lean body stretching upward. He was wearing a plain black shirt with his night pants, 
which struck her as odd since she never knew him to sleep with a shirt on.even in the winter time. She 
guessed he was probably wearing one so he wouldn't make her feel uncomfortable. Truth was she wouldn't 
have minded in the least. Just because he was her ex didn't mean she couldn't check him out, right? 

But, yeah, it was probably better this way. 

Joey turned and looked at her curiously, "You okay there, Lizzy?" 


"Hmmm?" Lizzy asked snapping out of her daze. Did he really just catch her staring at him? She mentally 
kicked herself, "Oh, yeah. just excited for coffee." 


Joey nodded, "Black, right?" 


"Sure, black's fine," Lizzy nodded. Usually she would put in a little cream but she figured this would be fine for 


now. She took a sip from her mug and then looked at him, "So, when do you want to leave?" 

"Soon," Joey said, "We'll hit that bagel place on the way. How fast do you think you can be ready?" 

"Quick like a bunny," Lizzy smiled, "You know me.low maintenance." 

Joey gazed at her for a moment before sipping his own coffee, "Yeah, | remember." 

Lizzy bit her lip as she looked at him and then turned away, "Okay, well I'll go get dressed then." 

Joey nodded at her as she turned and went back to the bedroom to get changed. She unzipped her bag and she 
pulled out a soft yellow turtleneck sweater that hugged her figure and a plaid skirt checkered in an orange and 
yellow pattern. Once she dressed she then braided her hair into two pigtails before she slipped into her socks 


and then her brown knee high boots. 


She emerged from the bedroom and saw him still in the kitchen, sipping on coffee. He looked at her and saw a 


flicker in his eyes before he looked away again. 


"Okay, my turn. I'll be right out," Joey said as he walked to his bedroom disappearing behind the door. Shortly 
later Joey emerged wearing a black long sleeved shirt and dark jeans and was wearing his black converse shoes. 


He had his black leather jacket over his arm. "Ready?" 


Lizzy nodded and she followed him out the apartment. They got into his car and went to the bagel place that 


was right around the corner from his apartment. Once they got their orders they got back into his car. 


"Okay, so it's gonna be kind of a long drive, so your job," Joey said as he leaned over and reached back to the 
back seat of his car and grabbed a black CD booklet and handed it to her, "is to be the Dy. I'll worry about the 


rest.” 


"IIl try to handle that," Lizzy said with a laugh as she unzipped the booklet, "What do you want to hear first, 
Chief?" 


Joey felt his breath hitch in his throat. Chief.her old nickname for him. He never thought he'd hear her call 
him that again. 


"You pick," Joey responded with a shrug, "This is.Lizzy's day." 

Lizzy laughed and looked at him, "Come on, Joey! Tell me where we're going!" 

Joey shook his head as he pressed his lips together tightly with a hint of a smile. 

"Stubborn," Lizzy grumbled. Joey nodded at that causing Lizzy to giggle. "So.how about some Zeppelin to start?" 
"Perfect," Joey responded with an approving nod. 

They started the drive. Joey sand along with the songs as Lizzy listened to him. She wanted to turn the stereo 
down and just hear his voice, but sat with her hands in her lap as she watched out the window wondering 
where they were heading. She would steal glances over at him. God, he was so gorgeous. She couldn't really 
believe that once upon a time he was hers. She also couldn't believe that she walked away from him. God, she 
was young and stupid back then 


Lizzy dozed off after a while. Soon she was woken by Joey. He had parked the car. 


"Hey," He said as he brushed some strands of her hair from her face and she stirred, "Wake up, Sleeping 


Beauty, we're here." 

Lizzy yawned and stretched as she started to look out the window. 

"Wait, don't look yet. Close your eyes and I'll come around and guide you," Joey said. 

Lizzy looked at him quizzically, but closed her eyes. She heard Joey open his car door and get out, closing the 
door behind him. She then heard him open her door. She felt down for her seatbelt and unbuckled it. She felt 
for the edge of the door, but found his hand instead. He grasped her hand in one hand and placed his other 


gently on the back of her head guiding her out the door. 


"Careful," He said softly, "Watch your head" 


Lizzy swallowed thickly as she stood, eyes closed She heard him shut her door. Then she felt him place a hand 


over her eyes and his other arm around her waist. 

"No peaking," Joey said softly. She felt him move forward and she followed his leave. Her heart was pounding 
from both the apprehension for the surprise but also the sensation of his touch. It was gentle, but firm at 
the same time somehow and it gave her chills all the way up her spine. 

"Joey," Lizzy breathed his name, "Where are we.." 

"Okay, open your eyes," Joey said, releasing hold on her, stepping to the side and back. 

Lizzy opened her eyes and stared up at an orange colored building. On either side of the top corner of the 
building read ‘Desilu Studios: The outside was decorated with what was styled to look like film reel with images 
from various episodes of the show "I Love Lucy," and along the outside of the building hung flags that 


bestowed Lucille Ball and Desi Arnaz's faces. 


Lizzy felt her lips part with a gasp of surprise as she looked at the building across the street and then the 
sides of her lips pull up in a smile, "Joey.what is this place?" 


"Is a museum they just opened not too long ago. We're in Jamestown. Apparently that's where-" 


"Lucille Ball grew up!" Lizzy exclaimed, finishing his sentence as she looked excitedly at the building clapping her 
hands together and hopping up and down excitedly. 


Joey was next to her and smiled his deep brown eyes gazing at her, "There it is." 
Lizzy turned to him with a grin on her face, "What is?" 
| call it your Notre-Dame smile. It's the same smile you had when." 


"We were at Notre-Dame," Lizzy finished for him, nodding slowly studying his face before turning back to the 
building in front of her. 


"| always told myself that if | ever got the chance, I'd try to make you smile like that again. Then, the other 
day | heard about this place and | remembered you were a big fan so | thought maybe this would do it," Joey 
explained. His deep brown eyes bore into her before he turned and looked at the building and nodded, "I mean, | 


know it's not Notre-Dame but.still l'm glad | got you to smile like that." 


Lizzy watched him in disbelief. She couldn't believe he had gone through all the trouble just to make her happy. 
She didn't even know what to do or think at that point. 


‘Oh, fuck it, Lizzy thought to herself as she turned to him wrapped her arms around his neck and buried her 


head into his chest. Joey froze, for a moment before he returned her embrace, wrapping his arms around her 


waist. 


"Joey.l." Lizzy started to say, her voice muffled by the fabric of his shirt and her heart thundering in her 


chest. She was sure he could feel it. 
"Yeah?" Joey asked. She could feel him resting his chin on top of her head. 
Lizzy sighed out, *I.love this. Thank you" 

"Mmmm," Joey hummed, "lim glad” 


Lizzy sighed and she reluctantly let him go, pulling away and looking back up at the museum, biting her lip and 


smiling. 

"So..do you actually want to go in or do you just want to stare at it?" Joey teased. 

Lizzy turned to him and stuck her tongue out at him. He returned the sentiment and they laughed. She then 
took a deep breath before she cautiously took his hand before walking across the street. He squeezed hers 
back in response. 

The whole time inside the museum Lizzy held Joey's hand. Either he didn't mind, or he wanted to. God, she 
wasn't sure what this meant. He must still feel something for her though. She tried not to overthink it as 
they walked around together. They walked around, looking at the pictures, costumes, sets pieces, and artifacts 


in the museum. 


"They made such a cute couple, didn't they?" Lizzy whispered to Joey as they were looking at pictures on the 


wall, "A gorgeous red and a tall, dark, handsome singer." 

"Good couple," Joey nodded with a shrug before he looked down at her again, "| wonder what went wrong." 
"Well, | guess they..wait. We're talking about them, right?" Lizzy asked turning and looking up at Joey. 

Joey just gave a slightly smile and shrug before looking back at the picture. He released her hand from hers 
before he wrapped his arm around her shoulders and pulled her close and gave her a kiss on top of her head, 
"Whatever makes you happy." 


Lizzy bit her lip before she looked back up at him, "I'm hungry." 


"Okay, | think there are some places across the street. We can get an early dinner then head back to my 
place," Joey responded. 


Lizzy just nodded as she leaned into him. He started to walk but she caught him by the waist, surprising him. 


She pulled him close, nuzzling into his chest and sighing. Joey wrapped one of his arms around her and with his 


free hand he ran his fingers gently through her hair. 

She then released her hold on him and walked out the door with him. This time he took her hand in his. They 
spotted a restaurant down the street called the Havana Cuban Café. Lizzy asked him to go there since it would 
only be fitting since Desi Arnaz was Cuban. Joey shrugged and agreed, saying that he would pretty much eat 
anything. 


After their early dinner they walked out into the street back to Joey's car. Lizzy folded her arms across her 
chest, "Geez, it got cold! | should have brought my jacket with me." 


"Here," Joey said. He took his leather jacket off before draping it over her shoulders. 
"But.won't you be cold?" Lizzy asked. 

‘ll be fine," Joey said with a shrug and gave her a wink. 

"You are just.so sweet to me," Lizzy said biting her lip as closed the jacket around her, "Why?" 
Joey paused. He turned to her, his eyes burning, "I think you already know why." 

Lizzy bit her lip as she looked back at him nervously. 

‘Kiss me,’ She thought hard at him, wishing he could read her mind, ‘Kiss me, kiss me, kiss me‘ 


Joey turned again. He placed a hand on the small of her back guiding her back to his car. He opened the door 
for her. Once she got in she let out a sigh. He walked around the car and got in in the driver's seat. 


Lizzy cleared her throat and she looked through the CD book, "Sorry | was such a lousy DJ on the way here. 
Ill try to do better on the way back" 


